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"To. Mr. 


Pirz- Ap aM, " 





Ya very tender Leta in one of 
aN, your papers, ‘from an officer's wife, 
we have feen the diftrefies of a fa- 
%> ther and mother, and the mifcon- 
R duct of a daughter, whofe mecknefs 
and gentlenefs of temper. have 
draws upon herfelf and family the utmoft mifery and 
diftrefs. Give.me leaye to lay before: you a charaéter of 
another kind, the too guest genflencts and Wkakacfs of 
a fon. ide I 

Inthe forty-fecond year of my age, I was left a wi- 
dower with an only fon of feven years old, who was fo 
exact a likenefs of his mother, both in perfon and dif- 





pofition, that from that circumftance alone I could never 
prevail upon myfelf to marry again, The image of the 
excellent 
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excellent woman I had loft was perpetually before my 
eyes, and recalled to my memory the many endearing 
fcenes of love and affe€tion that had paft between us* 
I heard her voice, I faw her mein, and I beheld her 
{miles in my fon. I refolved therefore to cultivate this 
tender plant with more than common care; and I de- 
termined to take fuch proper advantages of his puerile 
age and hopeful temper, as might engage him to me, 
not more from moral duty, than from real inclination 
and attachment. My point was to make him my 
friend; and I fo far fucceeded in that point, that. till he 
was feventeen years-old, he conftantly chofe my compa- 
ny preferable to any other. 

I s#Ouxp have told you, that I placed him’ early at - 
avery great fchoot; aid to avoid the mifchiefs that 
fometimes arife from boarding at 4 diftance from parents, 
I took a houfe near the fchool, and kept him under my 
.own €yé, ‘inviting conftantly fuch of his {chool-fellows 
to amufe him, as were pointed out to me by the mafter, 
or were chofen by my own difcernment, ia confequence 
of my fon’s recommendation. All things went on in 
the moft ptomifing train; but ftil I faw in him 
a cettdin eafinefs of temper, and an excefs of what 
is falfely called good-nature, but is real weaknefs, which 
I feared muft prove of dreadful confequence to him, 
‘whenever he fhould tread the ftage of the great world. 
However, it now grew time to advance him to the uni- 
verfity ; and he went thither, I can with truth fay it, 
as Free from vice, and as full.of virtue, as the fondeft 
parent.could defire. Whiat added farther to my hopes, 
was his ftrength of body, and the natural abhorrence 
which he had to wine, even almoft to a degree of 
goathing. 
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Wuen he was fettled at college, 1 infifted upon his 
‘writing to me once a week ; and I conftantly anfwered 
. his letters, in the ftyle andmanner which I thought moft 
-conducible to the improvement of his knowledge, and 
the extention and freedom of his thoughts. During 
fome time, our mutual correfpondence was kept up 


‘with great punctuality and cheerfulnefs ; but in lefs than. 
‘two months it drooped and grew languid on his fide ; 
and the letters I_ received. from him contained feldom 
‘more than three lines, “telling me, “ that he was 
“* much engaged in his ftudies, and that the departing 
“€ poft-boy hindred him from adding more than that 

“¢ he was my dutiful fon.” | ge: 
Nor to trouble you with too many particulars, in fix 
months after he had been at the univerfity I made him 
a vifit; but I cannot find words to exprefs the aftonifh- 
ment I felt, in difcovering my gentle, eafy, {weet-natured 
fon, not only turned inte a Bucx, but a Pozirician, 
Never was any young man lefs fitted for either of thofe 
characters: never‘any young man entered deeper into 
both. He was a Buck without {pirit or ill-nature, and 
a PoriTicran without the leaft knowledge of our laws, 
hiftory, or conftitution. His only pretence to BUCKISM 
‘was his affected love of wine; his only fkill in politics 
‘was the art of jumbling a parcel of words together, and 
applying them, as he imagined, very properly to the 
times. By this means he became diftinguifhed among 
his affociates, as the jollieft, honefteft toaft-mafter in the 
univerfity. But, alas! this was a part aflumed by my 
fon, from a defire of pleafing, mixed with a dread of 
offending the perfons into whofe clubs and bumper-ce- 
remonies he had unhappily enlifted himfelf. Poor mi- 
ferable youth! he was acting in oppofition to his own 
nature, 
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nature, of which had he followed the dirares. he would 
neither have medled with party, politics, nor wine ; but 
would have fulfilled, or at leaft.have aimed at, that beau- 
tiful character of Pamphilus i in Terence, fo well deli- 







neated i in the Bevil. of fir Richard Stecle’ S Confcious Lo- 








vers., 
To. preferve his healih, I rn ‘ten ‘iin the 
univerfity as expeditioufly and with as Tingle noife as J 
could, and brought him home, perfeelly teftored, as 
I vainly imagined, to “biméelf. ” But I was “miftaken. 
The laft perfon. who was ‘with him, always commanded 
him. The companions ¢ of his midnight houts, obliterat- 
ed his duty to Ris father, and, .notwithftanding his good 










si pta 


him(elf 2 a lion, Pane: had put o on n the yi, s fkin. 
With the fame difpofition, had he been a woman, I 
am perfuaded he’ myft have been a proftitute, not fo 
much from evil defires, as from ‘the impofhbility of 
denying a requeft. He worthiped vice, as the Indians 
adore the devil, not from inclination, ‘but timidity, 
He “bought intemperance at the p Price of his life ; his 












a miferable decay ; 5 at length his death, little more than 
{ two years ago, difcharged the debt entirely, and left me 






with the fad confolation of having performed my duty 





to him, from the time I loft ‘/his mother, till the. time 


he expired i in my arms. 
I wave borne my lofs like . aman; but I have 








often lamented the untowardnefs of my fate, which 
{natched from me an only child, whofe difpofi- 
tion was moft amiable, but whofe virtues had not 


fufficient firength to {upport themfelves. . He was 
} too 
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too modeft to be refolute; too fincere to be wary; 
too gentle to oppofe; and too humble to keep up 
his dignity. This perhaps was the fingular part of his 
Character ; but he had other faults in common with his 
-cotemporaries: he miftook prejudices for principles - 
the thought the retraction of an error a deviation from 
honour: his averfions arofe rather from names than per- 
fons: he called obftinacy fteadinefs ; and he imagined 
that no friendfhip ought ever to be broken, which 
had been begun, like the orgies of Bacchus, amidft the 
frantic revels of wine. | 

Tuus, fir, I have fet before you, I hope without any 
acrimony, the fource and progrefs of my irreparable 
‘misfortune. It will be your part to warn the rifing ge- 
Neration, in whiat manner to avoid the terrible rocks of 
miftaken honour, and too pliant good-nature. 

In the laft century, the falfe notions of honour de- 
ftroyed our youth by fafhionable duels ; and they were 
induced to murder each other by vifionary crowns of 
applaufe. The falfe notions of honour, in the prefent 
cage, deftroy our youth by the force of bumpers, and 
the mad confequences arifing from every kind of liquor 
that can intoxicate and overturn fenfe, reafon, and re- 
flection. Why are not healths to be eaten as well as 
drank ? Why may not the fpells and magic arifing from 
mouthfuls of beef and mutton, be as efficacious to- 
wards the accomplifhment of our wifhes, as gallons 


of port, or overflowing bowls of punch? Certainly 


they might. I hope therefore that by your public ad- 
monition, the young men of our days, who eat much 
lefs than they drink, may drink much lefs than they 
eat: and I muft farther add, that as it may be dange- 


rous 
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rous to abolith cuftoms fo long eftablifhed, ‘f humbly 
advife that you permit them to eat as many bealths as 
they pleafe. 
I am, 
SiR, 
Your conftant reader, 
and moft humble fervant, 
L M. 


*,* Many letters and effays are come to band, which 
will be publifbed with all convenient fpeed. The letters 
requiring an index to the folio volumes of this work, can- 
not be complied with, till the whole is complete. 





LOND OO N: Printed for R. and J. DO DS LEY in Pall-Mall 
(where letters to the author are taken in) and fold by M. COOPER a 
the Globe in Pater-Nofter-Row. Price 2d. 





